CHAPTER IX
LORD SPENCER'S TASK

1882. WHEN Lord Spencer went to Ireland in May 1882,
Anarchy m Irish society was on the brink of dissolution.1 Mr.
Forster's failure to put down crime had been so
complete that murderous ruffians with knives in
their pockets were actually patrolling the streets
of Dublin. Whether they were in Ireland, or
whether they were in England, Lord Spencer
and Mr. Trevelyan went in daily peril of their
lives. The loyal classes were terrorised ; for they
were menaced not by an open combination like the
Land League, but by some secret organism of
which they knew nothing except that any one
who exercised legal rights, or invoked legal aid,
might be the victim, not of a suspected agitator,
but of an unsuspected assassin. High and low,
rich and poor, landlord and tenant, felt that they
were subject to an impalpable, intangible power,
which might be most active when it was least
visible, which flew, like the arrow, by night, and
destroyed, like the pestilence, at noon-day. Iron
nerves, indomitable patience, and unflinching
resolution, carried the Viceroy through a gloomy
and disastrous period more trying to fortitude, to
temper, and to self-control than a battle or a siege.

1 See Morley's Mfe of Gladstone, iii. 70-71. The same opinion was
expressed to me twelve years afterwards by an Irishman of great ability
and experience, not a politician^ who knew everything that was going
on at the time.
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